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ALL SAINTS. Yes, the Church remembers for she knows that: 


“The living saints and dead 
But one communion make.” 


The Commemoration: 


Be mindful, O Lord, of Thy servants who at this time round 
about in the world are helplessly in the midst of suffering, dis- 
tress, and misery on account of the war—but whose faith and de- 
votion are known to Thee. 


We remember also Thy servants and handmaidens (especially: 
father, mother, brother, sister, kindred, or friend) who (from the 
terror of the battlefield, from the wrecks of bombed dwellings, or 
from the quiet of the undisturbed home) have gone before us with 
the Sign of Faith: beseeching Thee to grant unto them a place of 
light and refreshment, and unto us deliverance from the enemy, 
time for amendment of life, and the help and comfort of Thy Holy 
Spirit. 


Accept, O Lord, our most high and hearty thanks which we 
offer unto Thee for the wonderful grace and virtue declared in all 
Thy Saints from the beginning of the world, earnestly praying 
that of Thy mercy Thou wouldst give us ever to rejoice in the 
Communion of Saints, that, following the good example and stead- 
fast faith of those that have served Thee here, we may with them 
be partakers of the blessed Resurrection unto Life Everlasting— 


Through Jesus Christ, our Lord, by Whom, and with Whom, 
and in Whom, in the Unity of the Holy Ghost, all honor and glory 
be Thee, O Father Almighty, world without end. Amen. 


bs 


Retrospective Musings of an Old HMlan 


(Continued) 


VII. 


September days can be very lovely in the high altitudes of the 
Rockies. It was the Feast of St. Michael and All Angels. The usual 
group of liturgical friends had arranged to spend the day in quiet 
retirement and worship at the Chapel-of-Our-Merciful-Saviour 
on the Mountain Side. The noon-day rest and’ quiet was over and 
the various members of the group gathered for the social hour and 
for the afternoon coffee. As all were seated, the Old Man said: 
How much we in the Lutheran branch of the Christian Church 
have to be grateful for. We have ever been One with the Church 
of God in the world. Never—except, perhaps, where a sectarian 
narrowness and exclusivism of spirit for the time being, took pos- 
session of her—but never has she as an important section of the 
Church given up her claim to be a true and vital part of the 
Church Catholic. Through the passing centuries she has main- 
tained many visible expressions of bonds of Unity with the uni- 
versal Church. There are, f. inst., the ancient feast days of the 
Church. Today is the Feast of St. Michael and very soon we shall 
join in observing the beloved Feast of All Saints. Where is he who 
has come to age or maturity, who has seen near and dear ones 
pass beyond the veil, who has tried from day to day to live with 
the Church—where is he whose heart is not touched by the thought 
of the fellowship of the Saints of God—here and there—where 
shadows have for ever been wafted away and all are lost in the 
Blessed Oneness of the Communion of Saints. How wonderful to 
recognize oneself a member of the Blessed company—one with 
them all from the first to the last—of the saints of God. Through 
Holy Baptism this fellowship was continued. Through the Holy 
Communion it was nourished from day to day, and in the Holy 
Eucharist they all joined in the unceasing worship. And even here 
in the holiest Act of Adoration the contact through the passing 
ages finds its expression in the very vestments of the Holy Eu- 
charist—for are they not the common dress of Christ Himself, of 
the apostles and of all the early Christians and here these very 
garments are retained among us as all join in holding up the ever- 
lasting memorial of the endless love and mercy of God, exclaiming 
with Bishop Howe: 


For all the saints who from their labors rest, 
Who Thee by faith before the world confessed, 
Thy Name, O Jesus, be for ever blest. Allelujah! 


* * 


From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest coast, 
Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host, 
Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost: Allelujah. 


iy, 


S 


95 


But we are going afar in our reflection on the great company 
of the saints of God. I was to tell you some more of the observa- 
tions and experiences at the Eben-Ezer Motherhouse. Let us go on 
right away— 


* 


The spirit peculiar to the religious community has its own way 
to the hearts of good people. It will open doors to hearts and 
homes, near and far. Among some notes written by the pastor I 
find the following: A young lady, Miss Anna Johnson, from Oma- 
ha, a daughter of one of the founders of the Danish Brotherhood, 
had come to the Eben-Ezer in a very advanced stage of her afflic- 
tion. For some time she kept hoping that she should make im- 
provement, a hope which was not entertained by anyone else. She 
was at some disadvantage since she—although a Dane—was unable 
to understand the language, and the language at Eben-Ezer in 
those days was almost entirely Danish. Her mother was German 
and Danish was never spoken in her home. But all liked the young 
sufferer. There was something so attractive, so truthful and sin- 
cere about her and she felt a very deep attachment to the sisters. 
Her father’s unexpected death led to her return; but she longed 
back and she wanted to return to the Motherhouse even if she was 
not to get any better. On Thanksgiving day, 1915, all sisters re- 
ceived cards from her, and shortly after she passed away. Letters 
from the family expressed deep appreciation of what had been 
done for her. In the Christmas mail there was also a card from 
this young girl who had passed on several weeks before. A sister 
wrote that a few hours before her passing she had requested her 
to write this particular card and to see that it reached Eben-Ezer 
at Christmas. Several were moved to tears as this greeting from 
beyond the grave was read in the chapel. But there, far away in 
Omaha, was a home whose hearts had been won because of a 
service rendered in simple faith. 


Another note from the same time tells of patients who did well. 
One patient gained 24 pounds in 2 months. Another gained 17 
pounds in 5 months. A lady from Cordova, Nebr., gained 50 pounds 
in a year. So it went. Light and shadows came along there as in 
all phases of human life. The pastor has often spoken to me of 
these observations. He would tell of the depressing feeling which 
would come upon one when there were too many very sick ones at 
one time. But then again others would be doing so well and the 
cheer of that fact would relieve the shadows. 

At the great festivals of the Church it always was the custom 
to invite the neighboring pastors—either to share in the Liturgy 
or to preach. At the Christmas of 1915 the Rev. A. S. Nielsen 
preached on one occasion, and in his sermon made the following 
statement which the pastor never could forget: “The people of 
God do not belong in greatness and glory. What have they got to 
do there? No one needs them and but few appreciate them. As 
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the Saviour found His place among those who were in need and 
distress, need and want, so it will also be found that for those 
who desire to follow in the Saviour’s foot-prints, it will not lead 
to the great and glorious, but to the dwellings of those in need 
and want.” How true is this word. At times it may appear as if ) 
the blessings of God are only for those “who have,” while those 
who do “not have” are left alone. 
In order to connect Nazareth and Elim with the boiler house a 


Operating Room in Hospital 
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two hundred foot long tunnel was excavated during the winter of 
1915-16. The work was largely donated by neighbors and the pipe- 
work was later done by Brother Andersen while all material was 
secured at wholesale rates in Denver. So far Nazareth and part of 
Elim had been heated from the boiler in Nazareth, but from the 
completion of Elim both these buildings received heat and hot 
water direct from the boiler house. This was another valuable 
improvement which had been made at a very low cost. 


The religious life of a community creates bonds of friendship 
which often hold through long years when guests are scattered to 
every side. Late one Sunday afternoon in 1916 a former patient 
returned quite unexpectedly. For some long time he had been 
working in various places and the pastor had almost lost track of 
him. Now he came back and he told his story of loneliness and 
that he longed for the quiet life of the Motherhouse. But what 
particularly brought him back this time was a desire to receive 
the Holy Communion. He had not communed for a long time and 
he longed for the Bread of Life. He was now leaving his present 
place of employment and was going to another where he did not 
know when an opportunity for communion might be found, so he 
wanted to ask the pastor to give him the sacred elements. This, 
naturally, was taken as a matter of course. Two of the brothers 
joined with this friend and fellow-believer in receiving. Our friend 
remained for the night. Strengthened and with new courage he 
proceeded the next morning on his Christian pilgrimage to a new 
field of work. It is now long ago—twenty-seven years—but the 
memory of that quiet hour is still cherished and the bond of con- 
tact with this brother has so far been maintained (in 1943). 


Another visit in the spring of 1916 which was the cause of 
much joy and satisfaction was that of Dr. and Mrs. Nielsen from 
Manchuria, China. The acquaintance with the doctor dates back 
to his student days at the University of Minnesota and pleasant 
memcries are attached to the (for some time quite regular) visits 
in the hospitable home of Mr. and Mrs. Fischer. He was then pre- 
paring to go as medical missionary to Manchuria in the service of 
the Danish Foreign Missionary Society. Now they were back after 
seven years of service and it was with real appreciation that it 
was possible to bid these friends welcome to the Motherhouse. 


Besides these friends, many others found their way to the 
Motherhouse circle in those years. They came from near and far. 
There was a constant coming and going. Some remained but a 
day, others for days or longer. The contemplation of those days 
yet touches tender cords in one’s heart. The center of it all was 
the common worship and the spirit emanating from it which some 
way left its mark and its attraction. Life in itself at the Mother- 
house was simple and plain but it had its own beauty. Not only 
has the pastor, the sisters, and brothers been telling of it; but I 
myself (not quite so old then as I am now) had my share of the 
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blessing of those days, and I know from my own experiences what 
a renewing and upbuilding effect a few days’ stay in a “religious 
house” can have upon men and women coming from the strain and 
stress of modern daily life. It is to my mind the finest undertaking 


in all the activities in which a “religious community” can engage: ' 


to provide a center for spiritual renewal, for religious quiet and 
the stillness which may be sought in vain in the common rush of 
life. 


The Refectory, or common dining room, had been moved from 
place to place to meet the need of the growing population. The 
patients in the sanatorium had their own dining room, but this one 
accommodated all other members of the household: the brothers, 
sisters, the ambulant members of the old folks’ home, the guests 
and the help. It was finally decided to excavate the space under 
the Bethesda Annex. This space provided a room 16x50. It was 
near the main kitchen and furnished ample accommodation for 
sixty persons to eat at one time at one long table. It was finished 
before the annual festival of August 15, 1915. It was never in- 
tended to be a permanent dining room, but it has served as such 
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Refectory, or Common Dining Room, completed Aug., 1915 
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to the present time. There was, probably, a certain monastic air 
over the room and its furnishings; but many happy hours and 
precious fellowship with friends from near and far have been en- 
joyed there. The pastor with the brothers sat at one end of the 
table while the pastor’s wife and the sisters sat at the other end. 
Male visitors were placed with the pastor and brothers while fe- 
male visitors were placed with the pasior’s wife and the sisters. 
In between were all the remaining members of the household. Life 
was simple but happy memories are attached to those years and 
to the mutual fellowship with the friends who found their way to 
the little community. All guests were entertained here. It was the 
common meeting place for all. It had become rather a settled 
custom that visitors were taken around and made acquainted dur- 
ing the first day of their stay ‘after which they were given the 
freedom cf the place. All would meet at the common meals, and 
any guest could in the meantime visit wherever he desired. This 
freedom proved most congenial to both guests and to the Mother- 
house family. It intimated to all that there was nothing to be 
hidden from the possible observation of the visitor. For social 
gatherings and the afternoon coffee the large sitting room in Naz- 
areth was ihe other place of common gatherings. Another meeting 
place was the daily devotions in the chapel. It was to a certain 
extent a more select group gathering there—only those religiously 
interested. In conversation with the pastor he has repeatedly ex- 
pressed his dislike of any compulsion at religious observances. All 
were invited, all were welcome, but none were under compulsion. 

The winter and spring of 1915-16 was taken up with many ac- 
tivities as has already been noted. The great event of the year 
1916 was the dedication of Elim, the consecration of Sister Kath- 
rine, and the Festival in general. 

The consecration of one more sister as well as the formal dedi- 
cation of Elim were the high-lights of the annual festival of Aug. 
13, 1916, The consecration of Sister Kathrine occurred in its proper 
place of the communion service. The venerable president of synod 
and of the Board, the late Rev. G. B. Christiansen, preached the 
sermon; the pastor of the Motherhouse performed the consecration 
service while several visiting pastors assisted at the administration 
of the Holy Communion. I was there and saw it. It was a beauti- 
ful, dignified, and liturgicaliy correct service even though the 
quarters of the little chapel were very limited. At noon all joined 
in the common lunch on the lawn. At the afternoon meeting in the 
open air the Rev. Kr. Anker and Rev. N. P. Hald spoke to the large 
assembly. 

But the annual festival was this year almost overshadowed by 
the annual meeting of the Nebraska District which was held the 
following Sunday and.preceding days. This meeting brought to- 
gether friends and representatives from Nebraska, Kansas, Utah, 
and Colorado. It became the largest gathering of Danish Lutheran 
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Sister Kathrine Mohrsen, consecrated Aug. 13, 1916 


church people which has ever gathered at Eben-Ezer—before or 
since to the present time. More than 300 guests came from out-of- 
town. As there was at that time no place spacious enough to ac- 
commodate the many visitors, a large tent had been secured from 
Denver for the occasion. The weather was ideal with the excep- 
tion of Sunday morning when a heavy shower came during the 
morning service. The tent had been fitted up with an Altar so that 
the regular Danish Highmass could be carried out in detail. Sixty- 
two communed and the offering at this service was somewhat over 
$200. The noon-tide meal was served to more than 400 persons; 
but most efficient service was rendered from the Motherhouse 
kitchen as well as by ladies of the neighboring congregation. Un- 


Bridge Across Sunken Portion in Lawn (1917) 


limited hospitality was extended to every guest by both neighbor- 
ing congregations and the community at large. 

Throughout the meeting, but more so at the Sunday morning 
service, the need was felt of a chapel large enough to accommodate 
sucn a meeting. It was often heard that there ought to be a place 
for meetings. This thought was taken up as in the late afternoon 
a group of friends were seated together talking over the events of 
the day. An old lady (Mrs. Sgren Hansen) rose up and said that 
she and her husband would give five hundred dollars towards the 
seats in the church. Rev. Christiansen accepted the offer with the 
enthusiasm characteristic of him and that set the ball rolling, which 
resulted in the beautiful chapel at the Motherhouse. 

Another thing happened at this District meeting which was a 
great encouragement and joy to the workers at the Motherhouse. 
Quietly some friends had gathered $400. It was given to the 
workers with the understanding that it should be applied on an 
automobile for their private use. It was, indeed, very fine to think 
of a thing like that; but it was felt that it hardly at this time would 
be he right thing to spend this sum for a car, as another water 
tower was greatly needed. When spring came work was started 
on the water tower and the completion of it proved a very real 
help as it raised the water level to every floor in the buildings 
and relieved an urgent need. It rendered service till 1940 when 
more pressure was required. 

It has not often happened that patients bitten by rattlesnakes 
have come to the hospital, but during he summer of 1916 no less 
than three patients came to be treated for this venomous bite. 
None of them died, but.one had his hand almost ruined. He was 
a Greek man and lived on his homestead some miles from Brush. 
One day he went out to pick corn ears for his dinner. Stooping 
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Brother Henriksen Photographing the New Water Tower 


down to get an ear near the ground he did not notic2 a rattlesnake 
right below it and, as he picked the ear, it bit him. He managed to 
get back to his little house but fainted and lay for five hours be- 
fore he came to. He then heard some one in the yard. He called. 
It was a neighbor. He came to his aid and brought him to the 
hospital. His one arm was then already black and the discoloring 
had started on the other arm. He lost a large part of his hand but 
after some time he could be discharged. The second case was a 
young boy about ten years old. He had gone with his father out 
on the prairie near Hilrose, about ten miles away from Brush. As 
they stopped, the boy jumped down from the hayrack and was 
unfortunate enough to jump right on a rattlesnake. Of course, it 
bit him and that right on the knee. He came quickly to the hos- 
pital and received care. He got well, but his knee became stiff 
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View South of Bethesda in 1917 


and the leg seemed to shorten. The third man was‘also in his 
cornfield when he was bitten, but he immediately got in his car 
which was at hand and went straight to the hospital. He was quite 
sick for a short while but soon got well and had no after effects. 
Strange that this should happen for often a considerable number 
of years pass without any one being bitten by the snakes. 

The question of a permanent Chapel was not new. The pastor 
and his fellow workers had always hoped that some day there 
might be a building definitely set apart for the worship of God: 
but it was a hope whose realization might be some time in the 
distant future. But the District meeting in 1916 brought the mat- 
ter of the Chapel to the fore and the undertaking seemed to move 
right along. The pastor has told me how for long years such a 
Chapel had been in preparation on paper, for it was a dear dream 


104 


Group of Sisters in 1917 


of his some day to see a building, historically correct—even though 
only a miniature of the good sanctuaries of the Mother-Church— 
erected here. He has often spoken to me of the years when he 
made the plans for the Chapel—once to be. It was generally done 
when he was not well enough to be out of bed and yet not sick 
enough not to be able to do anything. Then he would get his 
papers and drafting board and books right in bed. He studied the 
description and the illustrations of hundreds of churches in the 
home land. His best aid was Trap’s “Description of Denmark.” 
This important work in five large volumes gives detailed descrip- 
tion of every church and chapel of historic value. The greatest 
difficulty in preparing the plans was in the fact that all had to be 
on a very small scale which made it hard to unify proportions, 
harmony, and comprehensiveness. The greatest difficulty proved 
to be the arches which for practical reasons could not be a true 
gothic—yet they should have the distinct pointed arch. Many at- 
tempts were made and at long last this worked out right well as 
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12th Annual Meeting of the Nebraska District, held at Eben-Ezer August 17 to 20, 1916 
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the illustrations will show. Another real problem was the length 
of the hoped for building. Without sufficient length the effect of 
the arches would be quite unsatisfactory so a certain length had 
to be allowed. This preliminary work had been under way for 
years and when the unexpected boost to this effort came it was 
almost ready to hand to the architect for working details. Many 
plans had up to that time been prepared and discarded—only to 
be done over again. But that pastor had an in-born love for the 
sanctuary and to him it was an edification—and would have been 
even if he had never seen this hope realized. 


The Chapel Basement, November 10, 1916 


It was not long after the District meeting before excavation for 
the Chapel was started. Friends and neighbors came to aid in 
what they could. Some hauled gravel for the extensive concrete 
work which was to be done; while others sent horses and men to 
aid in removing the earth to be taken out. The custom of former 
years was followed also here that the work was to go on only so 
long as it could be paid for. The first contract covered just the 
basement. By November 10, 1916, the concrete was up to ground 
level and work was interrupted by unusual hard frost which con- 
tinued for the winter. Next spring the work was again taken up 
and the final contracts were closed for the enclosure of the build- 
ing. All main contracts had been closed before the great advance 
in prices caused by the war. This meant a considerable saving to 
the Motherhouse, but it did slow up the work in various ways. 
The walls were well up when on Aug. 12, 1917, a small group of 
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The Chapel at the Time of the Cornerstone Laying, Aug. 12, 1917 


friends gathered to place the usual documents in a wall near the 
chancel. It was not called a cornerstone laying for there is no stone 
to indicate the place. During the early part of the summer the 
Sunday and daily worship were conducted in the arbor of which 
has been spoken before in these conversations. The old chapel was 
given up on the third Sunday after Trinity (in June, 1917) and the 
space made available for the use of the patients who were in need 
of a larger dining room. The old dining room was then fitted up as 
a sitting room for the sick and their friends. 

Several changes were brought about in Bethesda by giving up 
the Chapel. I just read a note written at that time by the pastor 
and here it is: “It seems strange to leave that place where we 
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have met day by day for ten years—week-day and Sunday—and 
where we have experienced so many a happy hour. Many ex- 
periences have been made in those years and some feel that the 
best strength was spent in those years. Yet—all as the Lord wills. 
We look forward with hope, joy, and thanksgiving to the com- 
pletion of the new Chapel which we pray may stand—a perma- 
nent thankoffering to that God who dealt with us in infinite mercy 
through these thirteen years.” 

It was very nice with the services in the Arbor—except for 
mosquitoes and an occasional shower. Otherwise there was plenty 
of shade and fresh air. But all looked forward to the time when 
it would be possible to have the Sunday services even in the in- 
complete sanctuary. After the workmen left Saturday evening the 
place would be cleared as far as possible and the altar set up for 
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After a Service in the Open Chapel, October 7, 1917 
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Chapel Enclosed in the Late Fall of 1917 


Sunday and so it went on till the building was enclosed. The ac- 
companying illustration shows such an arrangement from October 
7, 1917. It had been hoped to have the building completed during 
1917, being the jubilee year of the Reformation; but the continu- 
ous delays caused by the war both in securing materials and the 
transportation of the same made the completion impossible. Near- 
ly all the exterior work was finished before winter set in. This 
year for the first time the festive First Vesper of Christmas had 
to be omitted. The weather was cold and there was no way of 
providing heat. The festive evening was spent around the Christ- 
mas tree and a nice devotional time was provided for the Mother- 
house family. The Christmas morning service with the celebration 
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of the Holy Com- 
munion took place in 
the Chapel; but for 
some time the regu- 
lar services and de- 
votions were con- 
ducted in the base- 
ment where a room 
had been fitted up 
for that purpose. This 
was better than noth- 
ing; but all looked 
forward to the time 
when theentire build- 


_ ing was completed. All the Holy Week and Easter services were 
za held in the Chapel proper—even though it was still unfinished in 
2 many details; but the work went on and by the end of August it 
se was about ready for dedication. A beautiful window was placed 
wv over the altar, representing the Ascending Saviour. It is a Munic 
7% window and was placed there by a devoted Christian woman in 
: North Dakota. She placed it in memory of her late father. It is a 


: The Rev. L. Jensen 


SS most beautiful piece of work and its beauty dominates the entire 
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interior. Another art glass window was in place before the dedi- 
cation. It was a gift from the old folks who at that time stayed 
at the Motherhouse. It, too, is a nice window, even though far 
inferior to the one above the altar. It represents Christ leading an 
old man toward the heavenly Jerusalem. One more art glass win- 
dow was in place at the time of dedication. It is the window in 
the Baptistry. It is of the same quality as the one given by the 
old folks and represents Christ blessing a small child. This win- 
dow was a gift from our dear friend and fellow pastor, Rev. L. 
Jensen, to the church. At the time none thought of it; but it be- 
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The Chancel Window Above the Altar 
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came his last large contribution to the place of worship at the 
Motherhouse, before he returned to the mother country to be- 
come a parish priest. He had been a very loyal and devoted friend 
through many years. 

Again this fall the Nebraska District Meeting was held at Eben- 


Dedication of the Chapel, August 15, 1918 


, 

| 


112 


Ezer and in order to bring it and the annual festival with the 
dedication of the Chapel together in one, the festival was put off 
till August 15, 1918. The accompanying illustration shows the 
festival procession going into the new sanctuary. The dedication 
was performed by the synodicai president, the Rev. G. B. Chris- 


Interior of Chapel Looking East 
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tianscn, assisted by the president of the Nebraska District, the 
Rev. L. H. Kjzr, together with a number of other pastors. The 
clergy carried the sacred vessels and utensils for the. service in 
the sanctuary. After the clergy came the four sisters at home at 
the time. On four trays the sisters carried large stacks of the 
letters from friends which had brought the gifts—large and small 


Interior of Chapel Looking West 
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—-and which had made it possible to pay all bills so that the entire 
building was paid for when dedicated and a small sum had been 
left over as a fund for a good organ which, with the annual ap- 
portionment of the Chapel and Cemetery Fund together with the 
large gift from Mr. Miller, the organ builder, a couple of years 
later, made it possible to install the present organ. After the dedi- 
cation service the old Bishop stood in the Chapel looking around 
and suddenly he expressed his impressions in these words: “Sim- 
plicity, Solemnity, Holiness, and Devotion.”’ These words are most 
applicable and relevant—for in its simplicity it is a harmonious, 
and, indeed, ‘“numinous” place of prayer. A great deal had been 
gotten for a very low price. Some of the facts contributing to this 
have already been mentioned. While architect Baerresen was the 
constant advisor and occasionally inspected the work, he did it in a 
most generous manner. The pastor gave the entire work close 
attention and many changes were made as the work progressed by 
which the building received a still more definite expression of its 
type. Thus, f.inst., all interior wood finish was eliminated, being 
substituted by brick which proved a decided advantage. All casings 
are thus replaced by brick set up in rowlock, ete. All material for 
the heating of the chapel was secured wholesale in Denver and the 
installation was entirely done by Brother Andersen and it has 
worked without a hitch for more than twenty years, but it all en- 
abled the pastor and his helpers to get a good deal for com- 
paratively little money. As said before, the Chapel is a good min- 
iature edition of a good 13th century Danish institutional church. 
Both exterior and interior exposed brick work is a coarse, wirecut 
brick closely resembling the brick used long ago in the sanctuaries 
of the mother country. It is hard but not expensive. The cut 
stone, of which considerable has been used, is a Del Norte lava 
stone, harmonizing well with the brick work without being ex- 
pensive. The stone was bought directly from a stone-yard in Den- 
ver and the pastor has repeatedly spoken of this deal as a sort of a 
mystery which he could not explain for the contract price was low 
and there was furnished considerably more stone than required. 
Only—the contractor took an extraordinary interest in the chapel- 
to-be. What makes the building what it is, is not the expensive- 
ness of its material, but the harmony and proportions of the build- 
ing. According to historic usage, the baptistry is at the west end 
near the entrance, symbolizing the Christian doctrine that baptism 
is the door to the Christian fellowship. The chancel stalls are ar- 
ranged as in the ancient churches for the antiphonal worship of 
the community. (Maybe it shall be possible at some later time to 
say a little more about the church). It was called “All Saints 
Church” because the Motherhouse members felt it was as fitting a 
name as could be chosen for had not Christian friends from all 
over the country made their contribution—and are they not the 
the Saints of God. 

Two more sisters had been added. Both remained for several 
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years and then left the work. The pastor has from time to time 
spoken to me about such experiences and he told me that all 
Motherhouses make them. They are not encouraging; but all 
things considered, it may not always be as great a loss to see a 
sister leave the sisterhood as it may seem. It may not be a real 
loss to the sisterhood, nor may it be a loss to her who.leaves. Or- 


Sister Louise Hansen (1919) 
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dinarily, however, a motherhouse does not fancy the idea of ad- 
mitting a sister just to have her leave the community soon after 
her training is completed. If, however, no religious bond holds 
her, she may as well be gone out there where she belongs and 
where she has the same chancés as any commercial agent dealing 
in human suffering. Yes, light and shadow are constantly chang- 
ing—in the Motherhouse as everywhere else in this life. 


Excavating for the New Addition to Elim, Spring of 1920 


About New Year 1919 the need for more room, both in the hos- 
pital and the old folks’ home, made itself seriously felt and that 
led to the completion of the plan for the building between the 
chapel and the hospital—carrying out the plan of leaving the 
lower floor for the care of the old people and the upper floors for 
the use of the hospital. The work of excavating was soon begun 
but it was not completed before late in the spring of 1920. The 
building planned would be the largest of the buildings with a 
front of about one hundred feei—just large enough to bring out 
the harmony and beauty of its particular style in its proper pro- 
portion, as the accompanying drawing will show. While the entire 
plan had to be drawn it was only the intention to erect that part 
which connects the present Elim with the main part of the in- 
tended building. 

The Old Man paused and, looking toward the Chapel, he said: 
It is only a few minutes to Vesper time and we will meet again. 
Rising, he started toward the Chapel, and all followed. 
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